CHAPTEE XII

ON THE WINGS OF THE STORM

WITH Monk's success his real difficulties began. His
first act was to attend the Council of State. The Oath
of Abjuration was tendered to him and he refused it. A
third of the Council had done the same, and amongst
them irreproachable Eepublicans. He suggested a con-
ference between the two parties to settle the point.
For the present he certainly could not take it. He must
consult the Coldstreamers. " The officers of my army,"
he said, and his words must have sounded strangely like
a threat, "are very tender in taking oaths." So he
returned to his apartments to be besieged with callers.
Politicians were there eager for a word on which to
work, and astute foreign ministers at their wits' end
what to report to their respective governments. For
every one a discreet answer had to be provided. All
Sunday the game continued with little relief, except a
secret information that Scot's son had been boasting how
in a few days the general would be in the Tower with
his head in danger.

Monk wisely took no more notice of the information
than to display his force by lining the way from White-
hall to Westminster with a " triumphant guard" as onay it had been easily suppressed by a
